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SPECIAL NOTICE, 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
cial y copyrighted, and its contents protec:ed by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, wArre 
Sull credit is given; tut we can not permi the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us, 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


Ef marvelous intricacies of our bungling 
code and the weakness and incompetence 
of certain members of our elective judiciary 
may yet make McQuade a free man. We hope 
not. He has the great chance of his life to be 
of real service to the State as a striped example 
to other evii-doers. He is needed at Sing Sing, 
and so are the others of his set, or “ combine,” 
as perhaps he would prefer to have it called. 
Their punishment may to some extent intimi- 
date the rest of their class. 


* 
+ * 


Not that it will convert the other low politi- 
cians to ways of décency. We can not expect 
that. But enough will be done if it impresses 
them with the fact that the trade of bribery 
and corruption is not so safe as it used to be in 
this city. More than this would be a miracle. 
There is no reaching the moral sense of these 
brutes — they have none. Is it not sickening 
to read how McQuade’s “ political friends” 
crowded about him in the ‘Tombs, after his 
conviction, to assure him of their sympathy 
and confidence? Sympathy!-— yes, they 
sympathized with him, no doubt, for -had ‘any 
one of them his deserts, he would be in. the 
same case to-day. Confidence! — yes,--the 
confidence of one thief in. another © But hew 
barefaced the" brutes are about it! 


* 
* * 


Of course, these men exist only by grace of 


the “ better element” in their political organiza- 


tions. So long as Mr. Abram S. Hewitt takes 
counsel of Dick Croker, so long we shall have 
McQuades and Jaehnes and Fatty Walshes and 
Pat Divvers and Mike Cregans in politics. We 
commend this as a valuable, simple and beauti- 
ful reflection to our excellent Mayor. New 
Year’s is the time for reflection and resolution. 
If Mr. Hewitt, having reflected, will resolve to 
eliminate the Croker element from his office, 
he will put us even further on the road toward 
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TO ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON, ETC. 





ON’Y you tell us, dear old Baron, what ’s the matter with you now? 
Have the laurels faded yellow on your alabaster brow? 


Have you got a poor digestion? Are your powers over-ripe? 
Do you suck all day upon that nasty, grimy, old clay-pipe? 
We prefer these simple questions, for we 've read your latest flight, 
And we feel there must be something rotten in the Isle of Wight. 


Now, there was a time, Lord Alfred, when we read your little songs, 
And felt refreshed, and quite forgot grim fortune’s many wrongs. 


That was when you sang of Margaret and the stately Claribel, 
And the curlew and the daisy and the dozing pimpernel. 
Likewise Marianna moaning in her lonely moated grange, 

And the pretty beggar-maiden who was badly off for change. 
Then, oh, Alfred, you were simply to us all a blooming joy, 
For the man who read your poems in his bosom was a boy. 


Now, the man who reads your poems thinks you ’re only fit to come 
Here for daily exhibition in some ten-cent museum. 


For your verse is thin and silly, and we hardly understand 
Half you tell us in a measure that can’t be by mortal scanned. 


Church and State and Throne and England are the themes you jumble up, 
As a house-wife eggs 


and butter in a platter or a cup. 


Now you sing about revolvers, dynamite and other things, 

And you now and then at politics have metaphysic flings, 

And we wish to say, Lord Alfred, in a humor most serene, 
You should lay aside your harp, and try a ribboned tambourine, 
Cut your hair, and put a silker on those glossy culs of jet, 
Throw away your corn-cob pipe, and try the airy cigarette, 
Then perhaps you'll be a poet worthy of the name, and shine 
Like the burnished dove you wrote about in 1839. 


Then, when you ’ve got yourself in trim and have a head of steam, 
Such as when you wrote the Sleeping Beauty in her rosy dream, 


You may send your verses o’er the ocean, skimming like a duck, 
To the half-a-million dollar building occupied by’ Puck. 


And if they are good we ’ll print them, or they will be promptly burned 
If you send not with them postage-stamps with which to be returned, 


good government than Mr. Martine has put us 
in convicting Jaehne and McQuade. Mr. Hewitt 
has the ability to do this. If he will study the 
state of affairs in this town, he will see the 
necessity of exercising his power. 


‘The Grand Old Party still appeals to the 
country as the divinely commissioned and only 
genuine instrument of salvation in matters po- 
litical. It still insists upon its dogma of infalli- 
bility, and will not submit its claims to the test 
of reason... Because it was right in some.things 
in 1861, it assumes that it must be right in all 
things in 1886 and at all times hereafter. * This 
style of argumetit, however, hardly goes well 
with its:very elastic and wariegated creed. Ac- 
cording ta the greatest and most authoritative 
éxpounders of the blainiac gospel, Civil-Service 
Reform. is‘all right, if it is Republican Civil- 
Service Reform—but, of course, all wrong if it 
is Demoeratic Civil-Service Reform. ‘Tariff 
Reform is all right, if a Republican introduces 
the bill—alf wrong, naturally, if it comes in 
the form of’a measure from the Democratic 
side of the House. 


Xk 
* o* 


This sort of talk does not take as well, though, 
as it did a few years ago. People are begin- 
ning to seé-that the country can bear a Demo- 
cratic administration without going hopelessly 
to the dogs. The sun rises and sets, the crops 
are grown and gathered, men go about their 
business, and our paper currency is still good 
for the purchase of bread and butter and winter 
clothing. ‘The people are beginning to think 
that after all, it does n’t make much difference 





whether wise and honest government calls it- 
self Republican or Democratic. 


At latest advices, we are still uncertain 
whether Dr. McGlynn is to go to Rome or to 
Arizona; whether he is to convert Mr, Beecher 
at Peekskill or to found a monastery in ‘Tuc- 
son. All that we know about the whole matter 
is that the good Doctor will have some work 
cut out for his hands that will keep them out of 
that mischief which Satan and Henry George 
find for our unemployed members. ‘lhe holy 
Church hath a million ways “of squelching the 
insubordinate,. and Dr. McGlynn is marked for 
squelching. --'The job will be done delicately ; 
but it will be done effectively. We can not say 
we are sorry. ‘There is: no suppression of the 
right of free speech involved in this case. Dr. 
McGlynn is undoubtedly guilty of the offence 
charged against the Andover professors. He 
undertook to teach one thing, and he has 
taught another, and a different thing, This is 
neither good taste nor good morals. If Dr. 
McGlynn wishes to support Mr. George, he 
has only to leave the Church, and he will have 
the liberty of any other American citizen. 


WE ARE SORRY to announce that the 
X-mas Puck is out of print. 
We issued a large edition; but 
we had not foreseen the great 
popular demand, and we have 
not time to reprint so elaborate 
a work in season. 

WE HAVE REPRINTED the Supplement, 


Mrs. CLevetann’s Portrait, 
and we will sell it at 15 cents—bv mail. 
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AT AN ORGAN RECITAL. 
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iss SEALSKIN.—Oh, these seats are lovely! 

Miss SABLE,—Aren’t they? We can see everybody. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—How full the hall is! 

Miss SABLE.—Oh, yes; it’s the thing, you know. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—Yes; I was awfully sorry I did n’t come down to 
the first one. I dined at the Elliott’s that night, and they were all talk- 
ing about it. 

Miss SABLE,—I see lots of people who’ll be at the Cadwallader 
dance to night, so you Il be all right. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—Yes, indeed! 
kept me away this afternoon. 

Miss SABLe,—There ’s Maud Mezzotone. She goes in for music, 
you know, and shows regularly at all these places. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—And can’t sing or play a note. 

Miss Sas_e.—Oh, no, indeed! I heard her going on the other 
evening to this very same organist who is playing now, She said: “I 
never piay; I appreciate the lofty genius of the old masters far too 
much to attempt in my feeble way to interpret them.” It was too touch- 
ing to hear her. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—What a humbug she is! 

Miss SaBLe.—Oh, frightful! 

Miss SEALSKIN.—Oh, dear, I shall split my glove if I applaud any 


Rain, hail and frost could n’t have 


harder. It was a lovely thing, though. 
Miss SABLE,—Just too sweet. Which is it on the programme? 
Miss SEALSKIN.— The second, I think, ‘This “ Fugue” of Bach’s. 
Miss SaBLe,—Oh, yes, I do so enjoy Bachs’s music. 

_ Miss Seatskin.—So do I. What a funny - looking person this 

pianist is. 
Miss Sas_e.—Awful! Do look at his hands, 
Miss SEALSKIN.—He is not a bit swell, is he? Some of them are. 
Miss SaBLe.—Yes, indeed! Do you remember Professor Capo? 
Miss SEALSKIN.—Oh, yes! Was n’t he lovely ? 
Miss SaBLe.—Perfectly so! Such exquisite teeth! 
Miss SEALSKIN.—How long do you suppose this wretched creature 


is going to play? 

Miss SaBLe.—I ’m sure I don’t know. Have you got any nougat? 

Miss SEALSKIN.—Yes; but dare we eat it? Its awfully vulgar to 
munch here. 

Miss SaBLE.—Put some in my muff, and I’ll manage it with my 
handkerchief, 

Miss SEALSKIN.—I’m just dying for some. 

Miss SaBLe.—It’s awfully good. 1 just dote on almond nougat. 

Miss Seatskin.—So do I. There, he is done at last. Why, how 
they do applaud! He must have played something. 

Miss SABLE.—Let’s see—oh, it’s this “variation” of Beethoven’s. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—No, we were wrong before. ‘That other piece 


Was n’t the “ Fugue.” It was that Liszt “arrangement;” and this is the 
** Symphonie.”? 

Miss SaBte.—Oh, yes; I do believe this will be a recall. 

Miss SEALsKIN.—It looks like it. There! I can not clap any more. 
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Miss SaBLe.—He ’s coming back. Don’t look now, but Jack 
Meredith is directly across the hall from us. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—Is he? Who’s with him? 

Miss SABLE.—A man I don’t know—swell, too. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—AIl Jack’s friends are swell. 

Miss SaBLe.—He’s awfully nice, too, I think. 
tice what lovely ties he wears? 

Miss SEALskIN.—Yes; and what a lovely bow he makes. 
love to meet him on the avenue. 

Miss SaB_te.—He’s talking to Mrs. De Twillenham. 

Miss Seatskin.—I don’t see how he can. I think her airs are de- 
testable. 

Miss 

Miss 
you know, 

Miss SABLE.—Qh, yes, indeed! 
about the third. 

Miss SEALSKIN.— Mama has put the second down on her tablets, 
but I think Ill take the third, too. 

Miss SABLE.—It’s apt to be the most successful. 
Robinson girl trying to catch her eye. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—She toadies fearfully. Quick! Mrs. De Twillen- 
ham is looking this way. There! I’m awfully glad she bowed. See, 
the crowd all about her,are looking to see who it was she recognized. 

Miss SaBLe.—The Robinson will be cold with envy. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—She ought to be. Such crowding and pushing 
as she is making ought not to be encouraged. 

Miss Sas_e,—Yes, they’re awfully common. Nell Gadabout said 
she took in one of their dinners, and they had glass stoppers in the 
carafes, Fancy decanted water! 

Miss Seatskin.—Is n’t that too absurd! 

Miss SaBLE.—Oh, here is the basso. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—Rather good-looking, is n’t he? 

Miss SaBLE.—Rather. I don’t admire that sort of man, though. 
Mercy, what a voice! 

Miss SEALSKIN.—Down in his boots, I should say. 

Miss SaBLE.—What is he singing? Oh, from the “ Messiah.’’ I 
hate oratorios. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—So do I. 

Miss SasBie.—Frightful. There’s only one thing more. 
after this. 

Miss SEALSKIN. — Very well. 
wrap on. 

Miss SarLe.—Yes; and Jack Meredith has taken his hat. 

Miss SEALSKIN.—We ’Il just about meet them in the lobby. 

* * * * 


Did you ever no- 


I just 


SaBLE.—So do I; but then you know she’s a De Twillenham, 
Seatskin.—Yes, I know. She has begun her afternoons, 


We have cards. I shall show at 


Do look at that 


They ’re too awfully severe, 7 think. 
Let ’s go 


Mrs, De Twillenham is putting her 


* 


Miss SaBLe,—Oh, my dear Mrs. De Twillenham, how do you do? 
Good afternoon, Mr. Meredith. Has n’t this been a charming hour? 

Miss SEALSKIN.— So restful and soothing. I have been in a per- 
fect trance of dreamy enjoyment. Puitip H. WELCH. 
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SURE TIPS ON LIONS. 


MERICAN SOCIETY is to have its 
long-felt and never - satis- 
fied want taken care of by 
a company which has just 
been incorporated, ‘lhe 
title of this humane or- 
ganization is, “ The In- 
ternational Social Lion Furnishing 
Company, Limited.” ‘The object of 
the concern, as set forth in its pro- 
spectus, is to supply American social 
circles with British lions, whose 
history shall be known. The com- 
pany guarantees that each person 
is a real, live nobleman, and, in 
order that there can be no possi- 
ble mistake, produces his entire 
personal history. 
The company has a branch 
office in London, and it is there 
4 that its chief work is done. A 
Z large force of expert detectives and searchers 
is employed, and it is their business to look up 
the record of every scion of the British nobility. 
When a detective has thoroughly sifted the facts, 
he reports them at the main office, where they 
are written up by the clerks and filed away for 
future reference. 

‘The office in this city is furnished with 
copies of these records for exhibition to mothers 
who are in search of English aristocrats as hus- 
bands for their daughters, and to all persons whoa 
wish to bask in the sunshine of titled smiles. 

Of course, the advantages of such a con- 
cern are apparent to the most careless observer. 
‘The personal history of a man is a guarantee of 
his character and social standing, and, armed 






AL 
TES FUR MIRMING Company 
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English noblemen to their houses without any 
danger of being imposed upon by sham dukes 
or lords. ‘The new company has already gone 
into operation, and we feel that we are only doing our duty in in- 
forming the public of its existence. Some of the papers on file in the 
safes of the corporation are extremely well gotten up, and we take 
pleasure in submitting some of them as examples of the admirable 
manner in which the work is done. 

BEauPeRE, Lord Arthur, (Seventh,) born at Chiswick Pudding, 
Yorkshire, Nov. 21,1855. Father, Lord Henry Beaupére. Mother, Miss 
Earlescombe-Harcourt, of the Scrubs, Warwickshire. Educated at Eton 
andl Cambridge, graduating last in class from Trinity College in 1876. 
Owns seven race-horses, on which he annually loses £40,000. Owns, 
subject to first, second, and third mortgages, Chiswick Pudding Manor, 
197 acres in extent, and town-house in Riddlecombe Street. Owns, 
subject to mortgage in hands of builder, schooner-yacht Kestre/, 120 
tons, out of commission at present for want of funds to run her, Has 
been expelled from the Sugbury Club for cheating at écar¢é. Was horse- 
whipped last winter by Lord Beanswick, for trying, while intoxicated, 
to kiss the latter’s grandmother in Hyde Park. Income, £30,000 per 
annum. Very popular, 

ScrusmoreE, Albert Henry William George Peter Meers, Lord of, 
(fifth,) born at Scrubmore Grange, Northumberland, January 4, 1857. 
Father, sixth Lord Scrubmore. Mother, Dolly Widgeon, prima donna 
soprano at Vauxhall Gardens. Educated at Rugby and Oriel College, 
Oxford, being expelled from latter in second year for winking at the 
Vice -Chancellor’s niece in St. Mary’s during a University sermon. 
Owns several square miles of grouse-moors in Scotland, a town-house in 
Belgravia, and a toy-villa at Kensington. Does not own Scrubmore 
Grange, owing to his father having cut off the entail three years ago, 
and incontinently bounced him. Has been prominent as a musical 
patron in England for several years, and would be a good catch for 
musically-inclined girl. Began as part owner of the Whitechapel Variety 
Palace. This having burst up, he became lessee and manager of the 
Blackfriars Opera House, but this failed on account of internal dissen- 
sions in the company, brought on by his lordship’s making love to the 
leading ballerina instead of to the prima donna soprano. Next entered 
into partnership with Mlle. Sally Salter to run the Chelsea Garden, It 
was on account of this that his father disinherited him. Recently be- 
came part owner in an international variety-show, and lost £20,000. 
This young man, who is a prime Ar specimen, can be had cheap. 

CaRROLLIMES, Godfrey McKenzie Mulcahy Pschtdefkrzx, ninth 
earl of, born May 8, 1838, at Stwdaniphsk, Wales. Father, eighth earl 
of Carrollimes. Mother, Lady Bridget Elaine Mulcahy, of Maginnis- 
on-the-Shannon, Ireland. Educated at St. Winifred’s and in Paris. 


with such documents, Americans can invite — 
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Has been out of society in Great Britain, and traveling on continent 
since shortly after his majority, owing to his having forged his father’s 
name to pay racing-debts contracted at Ascot Heath. Is in a tolerably 
good state of preservation, but, owing to the ravages of early dissipa- 
tion, can not last more than five or six years more. Estates all intact, 
and wealth large. Best catch on our books. 

It will be seen, at once, that these records are unmistakably those 
of English noblemen. No other persons of distinction could so com- 


port themselves. With such records, verified by the researches of first- 

class detectives, and sworn to before notaries public, American society 

can be sure of getting genuine articles in the way of British lions. 
‘TRICOTRIN, 


\ieSeME: PATRONS: 





James R, KEENE is said to be buying back many of the pictures 
that he sold at a sacrifice three years ago, when the Wall Street market 
went against him, A very choice one, with the Goddess of Liberty, a 
vignette of a locomotive, and ‘$t,o00” prominently displayed was 
recently added to his collection, It is printed in black and green ink, 
and is entitled “The Bond.” 


Dona.p G. MITCHELL has written a paper on “ George Washing- 
ton as a Farmer,”’ and does not refer to the occasion on which the father 
of his country husked corn, You must say “What corn?” to make this 
item round itself out, and then we shali spring to the guns, pull the 
lanyards, and belch forth, ‘* Cornwallis!” 

Pau Best, the French Envoy to Annam, had a presentiment be- 
fore he started on his long journey to the East that he would never re- 
turr to France alive. Paul was dead right. 





‘THE WORLD owes us all a living; but the great difficulty is to col- 
lect it. 





Princess Louise of Wales has been engaged again by the news- 
papers. ‘This time it is to the Duke of Augustenberg, and thus another 
plank is knocked from under ‘Tom Ochiltree’s feet. 





SHE ACCUSED HIM WRONGFULLY. 





‘¢ The great trouble with you, John, is,” said a lady to her husband, who was suf- 
ferinz from the effects of the night before: ‘you can not say ‘No.’ Learn to say 
‘No,’ John, and you will have fewer headaches. Can you let me have a little money 
this morning?” ; 

“No,” said John, with apparent ease. 


a 


























® HRISTMAS-CARD 
DESIGNING. 









IT is a strange sight to see 
the holiday designer 
working for the Christ- 
mas trade on a swelter- 
ing August noon, It is 
a striking illustration of 
the incongruity of 
human associations to 
observe this artist of the Prang School, seated on 
some modest verandah covered with Madeira 
vines—designing Christmas cards with the de- 
lirious fancy of a Hans Christian Andersen, 
with the delicate touch of a house-painter, and 
with the industry of the toy-maker of the Hartz 
Mountains—and seeking to conjure up and ex- 
press the “universal Christmas feeling,’’ while 
boiling spheroids of perspiration rain down his 
cheeks, drop into his megilp, and dilute it with 
a sizzle. 

He must anticipate the seasons; and, while 
you are posing in the tennis-court, plunging in 
the surf, or idling in the Adirondacks, he is at- 
tempting the psychological feat of projecting 
his existence into a world of snow and sleigh- 
bells, holly and mistletoe, and is creating the 
pasteboard missive, or silk and “ hand-painted ” 
sachet which you will drop into the post-office 
many weeks later. 

‘The artist’s sallow-faced wife sits by him, 
and at one moment fans her toiling partner 
encouragingly, and at another deftly attaches 
the German silver, papier-maché, eider-down, 
plush, ribbon, or other millinery to his models, 
She, too, is living in the future; and, as she 
sews and pastes the tracery on some costly 
specimen, she ponders on the romance of its 
future wanderings to its destination; and with 
a woman’s intuition she sees John Henry, who 
has just gotten a clerkship in town, purchase the 
beauty, intentionally leave its high price-mark 
unerased, and mail it to Maria in his native ham- 
let; she sees the postmistress ransack the parcel 
in unofficial curiosity ; and she sees Maria place 
the treasured bauble on her deal bureau, draped 
with scolloped tissue-paper. 

But, back to the artist. 

In August or September it is hard for him to 
obliterate his consciousness of the present, and 
to realize the episodes and details of December 
which are appropriate for his work, Viewed in 
the light of this fact, we can at last understand 
the philosophy of the card which bears the 
legend, “Merry Christmas,’? and pictures a 
damsel adorned in spotless epidermis, and wa- 
ding after pond-lilies. It has a hid- 
den meaning, and I shall never 
laugh at it again, 

Finally, the overheated man of 
art gets into December, on the 
same principle by which the trav- 
eler, perishing of thirst, sees springs 
in the desert, or the arid drummer 
hears the tantalizing tinkle of iced- 
sangaree in a Prohibition district. 
Then the artist designs a dashing 
brunette, polka-dotted with a snow- 
storm; but, as the sun deals him a 
powerful stroke through the Ma- 
deira vines, he has reactionary lap- 
ses of imagination, and leaves the 
brunette to the mercy of pneu- 
monia in a low-cut corsage and 
ball-slippers. At length, by a 
powerful effort of abstraction, he 
will get into a consistent Decem- 
ber, and we have an American 
cathedral town half-buried in a 
snow-drift of isinglass; but, in pro- 
jecting his existence thus far, he 
gains an impetus that carries him 
into next spring, and some verse- 
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maker will allude to plum-pud- 
ding and the bulging stocking 
on a card embowered in apple 
blossoms. His psychological ex- 
periments lubricate the machin- 
ery of his imagination, but he 
needs an inspiration to guide it, 

So his thoughtful wife pro- 
duces a bucket of mint-julep, 
and he is soon unhampered by 
time, circumstance, or the eter- 
nal fitness of things, or, rather, 
everything wears to him a Christ- 
mas aspect. He launches forth 
into natural scenery. A cow- 
shed in the snow is glorified into 
a landscape, or an old-gold sun 
sets behind a range of maroon 
mountains, piled up in Himal- 
ayan profusion, ‘lhe splendor 
of diamond-dust falls on castle- 
walls, and snowy summits old in 
story, but unknown to geogra- 
phy; the long light shakes across 
the duck-pond, and the wild cat- 
aract leaps around in reckless 
abandon. Then he attempts 
fantasy; and Egyptian maidens 
precipitate themselves down to. 
boggan - slides, and polar-bears 
disport with alligators or hug 
Esquimaux belles in Worth cos- 
tumes. 

Next he chooses themes that 
will suggest the old masters, and 
secure the prize. Having fla- 
vored his julep with hasheesh, he 
at once rises to the sublime, As 
symbolic of religious sentiment, 
lightened with a touch of festivity, he de- 
picts madonnas twanging banios or stretching 
blaring accordeons, or a white-robed chorister 
singing a Christmas carol through a mouth that 
looks like an angry carbuncle. Then, perhaps, 
he lugs in the inevitable manger, and, as a clue 
to its identity, the enormous ears of an army- 
mule protrude from a Rembrandt shadow. 

Finally, he designs angels innumerable; glee- 
clubs of angels tooting on cornets—each with 
a brand-new, durable, and serviceable nimbus 
that you could cook a mince-pie in; angels of the 
pre-Raphaelite variety, in elegant mother-hub- 
bards, and angels whose garments need an im- 
mediate renaissance; angels lolling on Juric 
clouds or taking aerial strolls; angels of all 
ages—from the haggard angel with palsied or 
rheumatic wing to the infant angel whose cheeks 
glow with vermillion milk - crust, and whose 
gauzy gowns are ominous of croup. Undoubt- 





before last. 


MOONGCAH-TCHEE., 





SHE (gazing at Christ before Pilate).—Whiat are all the people in the room 
sneezing so for ? 
He.—They are not sneezing. They are only pronouncing the artist’s name. 
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THE VEIL RENT ASUNDER. 





FAMILY PHyYSICIAN.—Your case puzzles me exceedingly, Miss 
Bessie. After a careful diagnosis, I find you have symptoms of arseni- 
cal poisoning, malaria, a mild form of dyspepsia, slight indications of 
softening of the brain, and—I regret to say it—a suspicion of gout. 

Miss Besstge.—How horrid! and after the care I have taken of 
myself this winter, 
where for two weeks, excepting to our cooking-club dinner, night 


Why, doctor, do you know, I have n’t been any- 


edly, the mafif of this angelic phantasmagoria 
is a skillful artistic compromise between a be- 
atific vision and a Christmas pantomime at 
Drury Lane. 

Sometimes these studies are misty vignettes, 
but sometimes the artist attempts marginal deco- 
ration; and his sinuous arabesques suggest the 
writhings of a brain tortured in the birth-throes 
of a new idea; or, I might more truthfully say 
that this serpentine tracery is a graphic de- 
scription of the jim-jams or the tangles of In- 
dian hemp. 

I no longer marvel at Yule-tide art. I know 
the artist’s modus operandi, and my mind is at 
rest, 

EuREKA BENDALL. 


WE DISLIKE to pick flaws in the methods of 
New York journalism, but it has 
troubled us to see the deplorable 
want of energy and the “reportor- 
ial’ laziness displayed in the A/ad 
and Express office. Is it possible 
that they have not heard of the 
controversy now going on with re- 
gard to the New York and New 
England Railroad ? 

THE BASE-BALL CONVENTION 
held its session at the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel last week, and numerous re- 
solutions, and a new pick for dig- 
ging out cachéd umpires in the 
spring, were adopted. 





ON READING the account of the 
McQuade trial in the Avernian 


Pegister, Ananias immediately 
appealed for commutation of sen- 
tence, 


A CERTAIN BosTON purist ob- 
jects to the term “lady -love,” 
claiming that it is no better than 


“lady-friend,” or Lady Campbell, 
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YE PARAGRAPHBS, 





AM nowe mynded, (wheth- 
er by Indignat" or by 
Compunct", shall not 
at ys momente appear, ) 
to write of those per- 
sones call4 Paragraph- 
ers; & in y* 1st Place 
to saye of y™ that They 
are verie brilliante fel- 
lowes, to-witt att y* El- 
bowes & Knees. They 
laugh att thinges yt are 
sacred & olde; & w. 
such hearte, that did 
They see a Thinge of 

even Date w. Theyre owne Jestes, I doubte 

‘They w‘ laughe Themselves to deathe. 

Once (alack, y' it is not soe nowe!) Oure 
Countrie possess? a most healthie Sentiment, 
soe that there were no Paragraphers.—Those 
were glorious ‘'ymes, remyndinge thynkinge 
Folke of y* true age of Golde once prevaylinge 
in Merrie Englande, when a sturdie People 
planted ‘Theyre Miltons & other suche-lyke 
Nuisaunces mute in y* countrie Churche-Yarde 
for y§.common Weale.—Trulie, it must now be 
admitted ag*t y® Englyshe yt J. Milton made 
His Escape: but ys , though a costlie & severe, 
mighte yett be a profitable Lesson, if We w4 but 
beare in mynde yt nowe We paye good Monie 
for His Bookes; aye! & reade y™ too, beinge 
Thereto constrayn¢ by some straynge Spelle, & 
forgett® yt a page of His blanke Verse depress- 
eth y* mynde equallie w. a meale of blanke 
Corne-Beafe & Cabbage.—But, alas! We doe 
profitt by but % y* lesson: for whyle w. ex- 
cellente sense, We plante Oure Miltons passinge 
mute in y® Corners of Journalls, we displaye 
y® sadd Inconsistencie of sandwych$ Oure para- 
graphers betwixt Advertisementes, & this not 
by Mischance but w. y* cruell designe, yt whyle 
y® happie & guilelesse Reader is gobblinge y* 
“ Ads.,” He wil runn unaware on y* paragraphs 
& gobble y™ too. 

Nowe s? suche Sinn be mett w. y® instante ex- 
terminat® of all Paragraphers—But leste too 
greate Zeale destroie y¢ beste cause, whyle ‘Tem- 
peraunce maye winn Frends even to My privie 
wishe (to boyle y® paragraphers in Oyle) 
1 will state in shewe of Truthfulnesse 
y® glaringe Lie, yt some paragraphers 
have not soe little sense. & I even 
nowe bethynke me of one who hav- 
inge scaryfy? Bismarck, expos ye Silli- 
nesse of ‘I'yndall & rais¢ roars of Laugh- 
ter over y® sad Lacke of scholarship? 
in Colleges, did goe into a practickall 
businesse & meete w. muche successe, 
soe yt att y® presente momente He re- 
ceaveth $300 eache yeare on a Maile- 
Route, wh (savinge y® faulsehood) He 
is well belyk*, for yt He can nott make 
Heade to reade y* Postall Cards.—& 
agayne, for My hearte is sett on y* 
boyls Oyle (by waye of extra Fillipp to 
My Humoure) I will make y oth" shew 
of honestie, & saye, yt ofttymes there 
is a quainte, merrie Humoure in a 
paragraph w“ will allmoste putt one in 
mynde of a Jeste.—Suche a paragraph 
is this, w** advertiseth to convulse y* 
Reader w. Mirthe.—& be not dismay? 
by y* straunge style of y* language; for 
style but carrieth ye meate w°" is y¢ 
same on all Trenchers. 

“Pa, is there anything yu eat and it 
will make you bald?” 

“Young man—”’ 

“?Cuz every time you and Uncle 
Henry passed that two-quart bottle, you 
said: ‘ Here’s all the hair off the top of 
your head,’” 

Soe goode a jeste do I thinke ys, yt 








PUCK. 


I commende it heartilie (pray’ heede to its 
pleasaunte Morall y* everie Mann is by stealthe 
a Sotte & y* everie Mann hath an Idiott Boie) 
to all goode soules who have sett upon a nearer 
limit to vengeance y" y¢ Oyle.—But agayne: 

“ Bridget,” said Mrs. Gibson, bravely: ‘I 
wish that at breakfast, hereafter, you would not 
wear your hair in curl-papers; Mr. Gibson 
does n’t like it.” 

* Very well, Mum,” said Bridget, submissively, 

“You understand why ?” asked Mrs. Gibson, 
quite softened by the answer. 

“Oh, yes, Mum! Poor divil, Oi shuppose it’s 
all as kin be ast av the mon to see you in curl- 
papers all noight.’’ 

My Choler rises upp, yett wil I stil be calme, 
sayinge this in proofe of My Calmnesse, 
yt simp! as maye seeme y®* construcktion of these 
paragraphs, I do by no means subscribe to 
y® broade opinion of certayne Hott-Heades, 
yt they maye be writ continouslie & w. out 
Respite (lyke y* faulse galopp of verses on 
Younge Rosalynde), A Paragrapher shal nott 
write soe for a weeke togeth" (I saye y* in His 
defence; for Heaven forbid I s¢ condemne even 
a paragrapher to Oyle, unheard). He muste 
stopp for Meales & to change His penn & to 
get His Lyfe insur’d & to Fyre a Booke-Agente 
& to saye to His Wife, who hath in His Inad- 
vertence, layde out, w. tremblinge care, 2 Dol- 
lars on a Fall Hatt, 1 dollar on a mendinge of 
Shoes & X cents on a Rattle for Babie, yt She 
hath slather’d arounde Monie enoughe (juste 
ahoute) & y* He desireth to see it stopp’d.— 
All these thinges muste He doe, soe y* nott 
more y" MM. paragraphs can be sett ag*t Him 
on y® criminall calendar of eache daie. 

If for ys, y* wise People of y* lande judge 
y® Oyle too triviall a punishmt, My foolishe 
Whimm muste nott lett them f™ a doinge of 
Justice. ‘Indeed, I am allreadie asham’d of My 
Softe-Heartednesse, whc4 no doubte will some- 
tyme betraie Me into greavous straites. & in 
proofe of repentance, I suggeste y* ful measure 
of Retribut", yt Paragraphers be constrayn’d 
for & duringe y* terme of ‘Theyre unnaturall 
lyfe to reade y* paragraphs of oth's. 

& nowe My hearte is more ful of Ease, for, 
lo! Iam a Paragrapher who hath confess’d His 
faulte & pray’d y* Lawe. 

WILLISTON FisH. 


STYLE AND STUFFING. 
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HusBAND.—I saw a young woman fall from the top of a Fifth 
Avenue stage this afternoon. 

WIFE (shocked ).—Was she killed ? 

HusBAND.—No; was n’t hurt a bit. She had on a tailor-made suit. 











ZEW YEAR'S IN 
f —_ NEWSPAPERDOM. 





SAID PUCK to the Vouzh’s 
Companion one day, 

Let us give a big New Year’s 
dinner; 

Invite the Art Amateur, 
Christian at Work, 

And old Argus, the hun- 
dred-eyed sinner. 


For what is Zzfe made for if not for Good Cheer, 
And the World, if not for the Times ? 

The 7ruth is, the Sun beareth Witness to-day, 
As it did in the old poets’ rhymes, 


That rare Golden Days are not things of the past, 
Then let us be merry and gay; 

And ask all Our Little Ones, those Wide Awake, 
With St. Nichola-, too, if he’ll stay. 


Well, the dinner came off by the Fireside at Home, 
With Zhe Pansy bouquet at each place; 

Mr. Feterson’s Mag. did the waiting, and saw 
The New York Observer sweet face. 


Then in came the Harger’s and Musical World, 
From a long Philadelphia Call. 
And the Crétic, inlanguage both Graphic and rare, 
Wished a long Happy New Year to all. 

Joun H. WELLINGTON. 


i A iDS=TOPMOST TOPICS. 


Pror, SUMMER springs a conundrum on us in 
Popular Science for January in the shape of, 
“What makes the rich richer and the poor 
poorer?” If there is any prize with this, we 
beg to reach for it with the answer: “ Railroad 
bonds.” 








GENERAL NEAL Dow has just paid twenty 
thousand dollars for which he was responsible 
as bondsman for his defaulting son-in-law, and 
proposes to use the latter as a “terrible ex- 
ample”? in his lecture on “ How to Get Ahead.” 


Europe CAN not hope for free-trade 
in this country if she tries to put an 
embargo upon playing poker. Poker 
is one of our most valuable exports. 


TENNYSON SAys in his last volume, 
that he is weary and longs for rest. 
Then he should stop writing, which 
would give him the needed rest, and 
increase his reputation and popularity. 


THE Boston Republic asks: “Is Mr. 
George a safe leader ?”” We should say 
not, if our knowledge of Marvin and 
Herring amount to anything. 


SOMEBODY OUT in Arkansas has con- 
tributed a hundred dollars to the con- 
science fund; but G-a-r-l-a-n-d are not 
the initials of his name. 


ZELLER’S NEW opera, “The Vaga- 
bond,” is a success in Berlin, and it is 
rumored that Fiillgraff is negotiating 
for it to star in the coming season. 





CANNONS AND bomb-shells may be 
classed under the head of war articles, 
but not more correctly so than pens 
and ink—just at present, anyhow. 


SHAKSPERE ImMproveD.—Give us the 
woman who is not fashion’s slave, and 
we will wear her in our heart of, etc. 

















PUCK. 


THE POET AND THE PEER. 


Let me but make the laws, and I care not who sings the songs 
of a nation. —LORD ‘TENNYSON. 


1. 
Porr sang about Locksley Hall, 
When his heart was warm and his soul was starred 
With shining thoughts; and the swift award 
Of the laurel followed, and readers all 
Cried: *O, Poet! O, peerless Bard!” 


Il. 
A Baron twaddled of Locksley Hall, 
When his heart was cold and the loosened chord 
Of his lyre twanged false; and never a word 
Did the readers in sad surprise let fall 
Save a mildly muttered **O, Lord!” 
Joun R. Tarr. 


THE RAT-TRAP. 


Witnu ApoLocies TO Mr. HOWELLS. 





[ Zhe curtain rises on the elegantly furnished dining-room of 
Mrs. AQUILINE, a widow. Mrs. AQUILINE ts a keeper of 
boarders, and disp'ays the last, evanescent traces of human- 
ity in her hard, stern visage. She is engaged in earnest 
conversation with one of her male boarders, and holds a 
newspaper in her lap. 

Mrs. A.—Oh, you did, did you? And I suppose 
you said everything that the newspaper accredits you 
with saying. 

Dosss,—I can’t well say, till I have looked at 
the paper. [//e takes it from her and reads.| Yes, 
this is substantially correct, 

Mrs. A.—And you think women are cowards, 
do you? 

Dosss.—Precisely. 

Mrs. A.—Unfeeling monster! Don’t you think 
there is sublime heroism in the woman—the poor un- 
protected female—who keeps boarders at starvation 
rates, and works herself to death, thereby ? 

Dosss.—No! 

Mrs. A.—What! Is n’t that moral courage ? 

Dosss.—Not at all. The moral courage is in the 
boarders who are compelled to eat at her table. 

[Mrs. A. ¢oys nervously with the broom, which Donss eyes with 


suspicion. | « 
Dosps (darting a hasty glance at the sofa).— 
O-o-oh! 


Mrs. A. (i alarm).—What is it? 

Dosss.—I saw a rat or a cockroach; I don’t know which. 

Mrs. A.--Who-o-op! (She springs lightly to the mantel and perches 
herself complacenty upon the clock.) Oh, Mr. Dobbs! Kill it, kill it! 

Dosss (after poking deliberately under the sofa and in the dark 
corners of the room).—\ think it is there, Mrs, Aquiline, and waiting 
for a nip at your ankles. 

Mrs. A, (covering her face with one hand).—Ugh! Ugh! Kill it, 
Mr. Dobbs, kill it! 

Dosss.—I should be only too happy to oblige you, madam, but 
to tell the truth, 1’m rather afraid of the thing, myself. However, if 
you wili make me a trifling promise or two, I will agree to imperil my 
valuable life and go under the sofa bodily to do battle. 

Mrs. A. —Anything, Mr. Dobbs, oh, anything! Only slay the hor- 
rible beast! 

Dosss (sitting down and tapping the floor nervously with the broom- 
handle).—Well, then, Mrs. Aquiline, you shall 
promise me fwo cups of coffee (good coffee, 
mind you,) with my breakfast, and two rounds 
of cakes, and —and—— 

Mrs, A. (frrcely).—Never, you viper! 

Doses (with indifference).—Oh, very well— 
then I shall leave you here to die a horrible 
death. (Starting to his feet.) Ugh! There’s 
the rat, Mrs. Aquiline; Ugh! I fly! 

Mrs. A, (frantically).—Come back! Oh, 
come back, dear Mr. Dobbs, I promise! 

Dosss (resuming his seat),—Very well, you 
promise coffee and cakes, Now, then, I want 
rolls in the morning. Rolls, Mrs. Aquiline! 
Do you understand? Not petrified biscuits 
nor Pompeiian bread, but fresh rolls; and I 
. don’t want to find my bill under my plate any 
more, and, and—Well, I want a reduction of ten per cent. in rates. Is 
it a bargain ? 





[4s Mrs. AQUILINE makes no reply, DOBBS gives a shrill yell and brings the broom 
down heavily on the floor. | 


Miss CLAYMORE (/eaving Union League Picture Exhibition).—Awfully sorry to go, Jack. 
must bring us again. 
Jack.—Oh, that’s only one of the artists. 
but we have to invite the wretches once in a while to keep them encouraged. 
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You 
By the way, who is that sorrowful-looking man we passed in the gallery ? 
He isn’t a member of the Club, don't you know, 


Mrs. A.—Oh, oh, oh! Yes, Mr. Dobbs, I promise, I pro-mise / 
. Dosps (excttedly).—There are ¢wo rats, my dear madam! 
Mrs. A. (én anguish).—| PROMISE, 
Dosss.—l amend my last proposition, Mrs. Aquiline. 
fifteen per cent.! 
Mrs. A.—Yes, yes! Anything, anything! 
Dosps.—(grasping the broom and looking 
ferociously around the room).—Your right 
hand, Mrs. Aquiline, please. Hold it up. 
Now, then, before I plunge to almost certain 
death, you solemnly promise, in case I come 
out alive, coffee, cakes, rolls, no bills under 
my plate, and a cut of fifteen per cent, on 
present rates. 
Mrs. A. ( fervently).—I do! 
Dosss.—Now, then, my good woman, be 
good enough to come off your perch, ‘There 
is n’t a rat on the premises! 


Make it 





[Mrs. AQUuILINE jumps down and seizes the broom, and the curtain, which in the writ 
ings of THIS author, is always on hand to spare the audience scenes of grief and 
helpless confusion, falls abruptly with a heavy thud. | 

W. S. CAsE, 


Mr. GeorcE W. Cups has sent his check for five hundred dollars 
to the committee which is raising money to build monuments to tle 
memory of the two southern poets, Paul H. Hayne, and Richard 
H. Wilde. There is astrong sweet brotherhood among the poets 
which is lovely to see. 





Tue CENTRAL Park authorities displayed a lamentable want of 
forethought and courtesy on the day of the arrival of Bohu, the rhi- 
noceros. They gave him an elaborate dinner, and failed to invite 
Chauncey M. Depew. 


TRUTH DOEs not always lie at the bottom of an oil-well, 




















THE GREAT FAIR IN AID OF THE “GRAND OLD PARTY OF MORAL IDBS> THI 
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THE PATRONAGE IS NOT UP TO THE EXPECTATIONS OF THE MANAGERS. 
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ONE TOBOGGAN SLIDE 


es a ae Yorkers will ‘tobog’ at the Polo Grounds this winter. The 
lights, the music, the flash of bright eyes, the falling-star-like 
rush, the half scream of frightened pleasure—”’ 

I pause and smile, With the lips, not with the eyes! A smile that 
makes not others smile, 

I “tobogged” once. 

The dull, gray sponge that masqueraded as a brain dwelt on this 
“ falling-star-like rush”? till it showed like to thirty seconds of elysium, 
with the feet of all the female angels in 
the laps of the male ones. ‘The most 
driveling dolt could go no further, you 
think? I did, 

You have seen a tobogganing uni- 
form? I bought one. I strove to per- 
suade myself that it became me, supreme- 
ly conscious all the time of the burning 
libel! that I was on the unfeathered biped. 
Mad? By my side, the March hare was 
avery tower of intellectual strength. © 

Encased in this flannel nightmare, 




































































I started for the Orange Hills, My fel- 
low-passengers made merry! Several of 


them lost all connection with their hand- 
kerchiefs in their frantic endeavors to 
get them down far enough to dam their 
bubbling mirth. Each catastrophe of 
this sort was « ) »wed by much encourag- 
ing gasping ana gagging; but nothing 
fatal. ‘Though I am not of an unamiable 
disposition, the sight of two or three of 
those merry mortals in the final throes 
would have afforded me the liveliest 
satisfaction. 

That suit’s preternatural ugliness ar- 
rayed all Orange dead against me. Half- 
a-hundred juvenile enticements to mur- 
der escorted me from the station, and 
jammed the surrounding ether with ri- 
bald terms and “soakers.” ‘Their old 
brutes of fathers and forefathers coughed 
themselves into all sorts of mirthful con- 
vulsions, and the Orange constabulary 
was in ecstasies until an itinerant “soak- 
er”? went in at his right ear with an un- 
ceremonious energy that promised well 
for its speedy exit from the correspond- 
ing orifice on the other side. ‘This an- 
gered him. While he was patiently tramp- 
ling a consumptive little cripple into the 
crusted snow, | mace for the slide. 

The hill had a slope to it like the 
forehead of a Bowery-What-Is-It. A 
torrent. of toboggans plunged headlong 
down its polished surface, with all the 
kindly regard for one another’s safety 
and comfort exhibited by the particles 
of a ton of Red Ash, when the much 
begrimed Jehu turns on the “black Ni- 
agara.” Just as we arrived, two tobog- 
gans came together with a crash, and 
their contents went up toward fair Luna 
as though anxious to emulate the 
bovine that so tickled the canine’s 
risibility. I felt more like tobog- 
ganing than ever! 

I mount the hill and straddle 
1’ amachine. I do this stout-heart- 
edly. Then comes the reaction. A 
feeling, closely akin to that which 
the bridge-dropping crank must 
experience just ere he lets go his 
hold of everything in the world, is 


on me. ‘The number of 
4 > 
Pa 








emotional lumps swallow- 
ed is fairly beyond all 









PUCK. 


FAIRLY 
/ 
— 


A poghe young lady who 
went down to see the Statue 
of Liberty the other day, 
fairly out-Bostoned herself— 
if such an expression may be 
used—in her intense admira- 
tion of the great sculptor’s 
work. 

*‘ Clarence,” she said, and 
she said it slow: ‘its im- 


mensity is simply enormous.” 





computation. If somebody would only make a break for the station! 
But, no! 

“Feet up,’’ screamed a copper-fastened voice. ‘The fair shaile in 
front gathers my gaiters into her lap; the gentleman behind winds his 
legs about my body, as though illustrating the first movement toward 
the achievement of the top of a greased-pole, and off we go. I smile, 
but I don’t mean it! 


’ 


Faster and faster we go. We strike a half-buried stump. Every- 
body goes into the air and sits down with much vigor. I am recon- 
ciled to the peculiar life-line! Faster and faster. A wild shout, 1 look 


back, and am dimly conscious that when we do stop, that gigantic 
“tobog” just behind will grind us to a powder. But will we ever stop? 
Another bump sees us over the brow of the hill. Faster and faster we 
fly. Fly is now the precise word. We touch mother earth only to ac- 
guire elasticity for another bound through star-strewn space. Every 
hair is on tiptoe, peering over the heads in front of it, into the carnage- 
fraught future. 

The unfailing little failings join hand-in-hand for the execution of 
the customary scalp dance in and out of the caverns of the memory, and 
the stereotyped recollections of “ Now I Lay Me” jostle the moss-grown 
fragments of “ Greenland’s Icy Mountains.”’ All the conventional prc 
prieties for an idealistic demise are at hand. 

And the blessed machine swings around a corner and comes to a 
quiet stop! “SMITH.” 





IT OUGHT TO DO. 


Wire.—John, dear, promise me you will turn over a new leaf for 
the new year. 

He,— What ’s the matter with the same old leaf? 

THE SECRETARY of the Treasury recently received an envelope 
containing seventy-five cents in old currency and marked “ conscience 
fund.”  Fiiligraff is suspected. 





MY NEW YEAR’S DINNER. 


I, 
ITH my friend Bob, for many years, 
My New Year’s meal I’ve eaten. 
Together, o’er «the cup that cheers,” 
We ’ve laughed o’er boyish hopes and fears 
(How Time such things does sweeten)! 


Il. IV. 
Our wine we sip, cigars we smoke— And Bob ’s a happy father, too; 
Both of delicious flavor; He has a daughter, Kitty, 
We give each other’s ribs a poke A maid with laughing eyes of blue, 
At each dear old familiar joke, With face so fair, and heart so true, 
Of somewhat antique savor. Of speech half wise, half witty. 


Ill. Vv. 
We’re both old fellows, Bob and I, I wonder, sometimes, whether she 
I’m single; and he’s married; Could ever care a button— 
And sometimes a reluctant sigh What stuff! a lamb as fair as she 
Escapes me, as with memory’s eye— To mate with an old sheep like me— 
Alas! that hope miscarried, Such very tough old mutton! 
VI. 
Ah, well! I’m ancient, I’m aware; 
Both face and figure show it, 
And only an old fool would dare 
To dream of one so fresh and fair. 
Thank heaven, Bob don’t know it! . 
s. D. SS, Je: 




















A GREEK LETTER REUNION—1896. 





Yale.” 
Princeton.” 


**] kicked with ; 





HOW THE MONKEYS ARE JUMPING. 


Blood Orange, N. J., is becoming a popular 
winter resort for aristocratic people. 


* : ** 
Chocolate Montclair is to have a toboggan 
slide. 
a 
. * * . 
G. Washington Epsom Downs is a second 
cousin of Meadow Brook Hunt. 
* 


# * 

Sir Knifton Marmalade left New York for 
his sheep-ranch in Dakota, last ‘Tuesday. 

* 
* * 

The wedding of Miss Charlotte Russe and 
the Count of Maraschino promises to be one 
of the most brilliant affairs of the season. 

i 


* * 

The Marchioness Kaskine-Jardiniére wishes 
us to state that she will winter at San Luis 
Obispo, instead of Santa Clara, California, as 
recently stated. 


* * 

The tea recently given in honor of Miss Vio- 
let Sapolio, by her aunt, Mrs. Jerome Park, was 
a most enjoyable affair. 


* 

Mrs. Chantilly Eclair is now comfortably 
settled in her Madison Avenue home, and feels 
greatly benefited by her sojourn at East Hamp- 
ton. She will give a tea shortly, for the pur- 
pose of introducing her charming daughters, 
Chocolate and Vanilla, to society. 

* 


* 
Mr. V. Southdown Popinjay, of Short Hills, 
has been elected an honorary member of the 
Mock Orange Athletic Club, 
* 


Mr. Punjab ‘Sohoko, the celebrated Hindo- 
stanee scholar, took part in Mrs. Chenille Por- 
tiére’s german, last Thursday evening. His 
partner was Miss Viola Méringue. Young Hy- 
son, the Japanese Prince, who contemplates 
building at Tuxedo Park, was also present. It 
will be remembered that Mrs. Chenille Portiére 
is to be married to the Duke of Ortolan just 
after Easter. 


* 
It is rumored that the engagement of Miss 
Lincrusta Waiton and Meadow Brook Hunt is 
broken off. Mr. Meadow Brook Hunt, it is 
scarcely necessary to state, is a nephew of the 
late Admiral Hurdle-Steeplechaser. 
* 


* 

Miss Caramella Golddust will be greatly 
missed in society this winter. She left last 
Thursday for New Orleans, to spend the winter 


PUCK. 


with her cousin, Miss Lulu Japonica, of Dry- 
ades Street. Miss Lulu Japonica was a great 
society favorite here last winter, while visiting 
her cousin, Miss Caramella Golddust, of West 
Fifty-third Street. 


* 

The engagement is now formally announced 
of Miss Veloutine Fay and Count Marron de 
Glacé. She goes to Cannes for the winter, with 
her aunt, Mrs. Gorham Ware. Count Marron 
de Glacé is a Protestant, and his wedding will 
be celebrated in England, at Axminster Abbey. 

* 


% * 

Mrs. Boutonniére, of Mock Orange, is now 

ir. her city home on Park Avenue, for the win- 

ter, She gives a grand reception on the roth, 
Cream Purr. 





A CHRISTMAS-CARD. 


“6 | WILL send you a Christmas-card,” she said, 
When I bade her good-bye, that night, at the ball, 
And she blushed, I am sure, as she softly spoke— 
’Twas among the flowers at the end of the hall, 
And it may be the shade of a crimson rose 
Which splendidly grew near her perfect face, 
Lent part of its hue—yet, still, I think, 
She blushed, as she dropped those words of grace. 


We had finished a valse, and Lander’s men 

Were strumming a rapturous serenade 

As we slowly strolled by the palms and ferns, 

Till we stopped where a fountain gently played. 

I had told of my sudden, hurried start, 

Her mien was so kind that my hope rose high— 

But Jack Steyne came up—‘ ’twas his dance,’ he said; 
So she left me then with that soft good-bye. 


* 
* 


* 

And this is the Christmas-card she has sent; 

The card that I’ve counted the hours to greet, 

The card that I’ve fancied her pausing to choose 

With tender blushes and veiled eyes sweet. 

Oh, well, I am glad on the whole, looking back, 

That Steyne dropped in that night at the ball, 

For this Christmas-card is of bridal-white, 

And Jack’s name is on it with hers—that ’s all. 
Puitip H. WELCH. 





A coop motto for Aldermen—Divided we 
stand, combined we fall. 


J. P.—You are wrong; club-skates are not 
for club-footed people. Get thee to a rink. 


Joun A. LocGan also has rheumatism; but he 
has n’t a great big comfortable presidential 
chair to sit in and nurse it. 

Mrs. PARAN STEVENS has given a pet mon- 
key, including its wardrobe, which was made 
by Worth, to the Central Park menagerie. Now, 
then, Mrs, James Brown Potter— 


‘THE FENIAN CouNcIL have accused Rossa 
of being a traitor. If Rossa had been an honest 
man, he would have admitted this himself, and 
saved the expenses of the council for the old 
cause. 


Rev. Dr. SPRECKER says that San Francisco 
is the wickedest city on the continent, and 
Chicago and St. Louis are coming to blows 
over which shall go out there and sue him for 
defamation of character. 


AN AWFUL PUNISHMENT. 


Boston JUDGE (¢0 prisoner).—Have you any- 
thing to say why sentence of death should not 
be passed upon you? 

PRISONER. — Nothing, your Honor, except 
that I shot the man in self-defence. 

Boston Jupce.—The sentence of the court 
is that you be taken to the city prison, and 
thence to hear “ Adonis” Dixey alternate nights 
until you are dead, and may the Lord have 
mercy upon your soul. 





FULLGRAFF SAID that he would give a thou- 
sand dollars for the privilege of running in the 
snow five miles. Why not let him run ninety 
miles, and turn over to the city the whole 
eighteen thousand dollars. It’s about time this 
city was getting some “ boodle.” 


AND Now comes the Scotch cutter Zhistle; 
For a big gale of wind she will whisile; 
But with the Mayflower 
We still have the power 

To hammer her bones into gristle. 

Fatty WatsH has been appointed Warden 
at the Tombs, and they are rigging a balloon to 
drop him in from overhead every morning, and 
hoist him out at night. This was found to be 
cheaper and less objectionable than to tear out 
the whole front-wall. 





CEN RAL ILLINoOIs is suffering from a water 
famine. We knew it would come if those Chi- 
cago bar-tenders did n’t brace up and furnish 
a less diluted article for 1846 whiskey. 





“On TO RicHMonpD!”’ was the stirring order 
sent out in times of war, and now, while gentle 
peace spreads her protecting wings over all the 
land, the same order, multiplied many fold, is 
still sent “on to Richmond” for Virginia 
Brights, the favorite cigarette. os 





In the long winter nights it is pleasant to have plenty 
of light in the house and it is also good for the eyes, 
The latest invention in Jight-giving apparatus is the Im- 
proved Hickok Calcium Burner, which is said to produce 
a light equal to seven ordinary burners and will fit any 
common lamp. 
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From our of the bosom of heaven it fell, 
A snowflake as light as down, 

And it settled to rest on a city roof, 
On a cornice of stone dark brown, 


And it called to its brothers and sisters, afar 
In the uttermost heights of the sky, 

And fluttering gently they one and all 
Came down from the clouds on high. 


And when they had gathered a mighty throng, 
On the top of that cornice tall, 

They fell with a slump on the hat of a dude, 
And he never got up at all. 


But what was it to him ?—he had a policy 
in the United States Mutual Accident Associa- 
tion, 320 Broadway, New York. 
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FOR 


NERVOUS 
HEADACHE 


(AS A COUNTER-IRRITANT.) 


Take Fred: Hrown’s Ginger, 
Wet thoroughly a cloth or 
piece of flannel—bind it on 
the head, It WILL feel very 
hot, but WILL_NOT blister, 


Try It. 
Tt has done good when all 
other applications failed. 























Rememeser. 
In buying, look out for the 
RED LABEL.— | Trade-Mark, 
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Gentlemen, es, and Youths; the 
aablese” Se Aeealid. A complete ay mnasium. Takes up 
bat 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, scientific, 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. “Home 

Sc Puysicat CuLturs,” 
13 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 734 
to Get Stron says of it: “I never saw any 
other I liked Rear as well.” 


NO GENTLEMAN 


who has once shaved WITH 
GENUINE YANKEE SOAP 
will ever be without it. 

It softens the beard, soothes 
the skin. Its lather is heavy, and 
does not dry on the face. It has 
no equal. A Druggists keep it. 
Avoid Imitations. Trial Sample 
by Mail, 12 cts. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 


Glastonbury, Conn. 
Formerly WittiaMs & Bros., Man- 
chester, 1840. 
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PUCK. 


WILK1ns.—What ’s the matter, Bill, you seem 
depressed ? 

BiLkIns.—You know I have an ear difficulty 
and am very sensitive to sound ? 

“Yes,” 

“Well, I have a pet dog 1 would n’t part 
with for the world, but he has nearly driven me 
crazy with his yelpings to go out, and yet he is 
of a breed that can’t stand the cold.” 

“Why don’t you give him a taste of it and 
teach him better ?” 

“That ’s what I did, and now he just stands 
at the window and barks at it.”— Omaha World. 

“‘T yust dropped in,” she said, as she entered 
the broker’s office: “ to see how my little specu- 
lation in oil was coming on.” 

‘Bad news,” was the curt reply. 

“But the Lord will take care of the widow | 
and the fatherless.”’ 

“ Perhaps he might in wheat, ma’am, but oil 
has dropped from 80 to 62, and you must put 
up more margin or be closed out.— Wal Sz. 
News. 

“T wisH this was a chestnut bell,”’ he said, as 
he took her hand in his.” 

“ Why so?” she blushingly asked. 

“Because I would ring it,’? he answered. 

“You may consider it so,” she said, and the 
day is named.—Boston Courier. 








How to Save Money. 
Wherever you live, you should write to Hallett & Co., 
Portland, Maine, and learn about work that you can do 


while living at your own home ata profit of at least from $5 t> 
$25 and — daily. Some have made over $50 inaday. All 
is new. Either sex. All ages. Hallett & Co. will start you. 
Capital not needed. All particulars free. Send along your ad- 
dress at once and all of the above will be proved to you. Nothing 
like it ever known to workingmen 720 





No Christmas or New Year’s Table should be with- 
out a bottle of Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned ap- 
petizer of exquisite flavor. Ask for the genuine article, manufac- 
tured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


FREDERICK KAPPLER, — 


445 Pearl St., New York. 
Manufacturer of FINE GOLD FRAMES 
For Crayons, Or Portraits, FTC. 


Portrait of Mrs. Cleveland, Supplement to “Christmas 
PUCK,” 1886, fr>-med at moderate price. 130 








A HOLIDAY GIFT. 





Send ry 50 tothe Shaw Stocking Co., Lowell Mass, and get 
3 pairs of their Pina Silk Lavender Half- hose for your friend, in 
an elegant silver embossed carton. S zesg to 11; 3 pairs of a size 
in a carton. No expense for transportation. 131 








THE CELEBRATED 


ELA ITOs 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


P LAD LPH A, PA., (9 Chestnut St. 
Sica ga [A+B O35’ Wals Avenue. 


CISG0, CAL., 925 Market Si. 

DAFE, SURE AND SPEEDY. 
No external remedy ever yet de- 
vised has so fully and unquestionably 
met these three prime conditions as 
successfully as  Attcock’s Porous 
Piasters. They are safe because 
they contain no deleterious drugs 
and are manufactured upon scientific 
principles of medicine. They are 
sure because nothing goes into them 
except ingredients which are exactly 
adapted to the purposes for which a 
plaster is required. They are speedy 
in their action beo&use their medi- 


cinal qualities go right to their work 


of relieving pain and restoring the 
natural and healthy performance of 
the functions of muscles, nerves and 
skin. 
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C.C. SHAYNE, 
Manufacturing Furrier, 


103 PRINCE ST., N. Y., 





Will retail fashionable Furs and 
Seal-Skin Garments this season. 
This will afford a splendid op- 
portunity for ladies to purchase 
reliable furs direct from the 
Manufacturer at lowest possible 
gr prices. Fashion book mailed free. 


FREE 3 








Cured. Sample treatment 
R. S. Lauderbach & Co., Newark, N. J. 
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Cococine is 


COCOAINE .: 


It kills Dandruff, promotes the : 
rowth of the Hair,cures Scald Head 
and all Irritation of the Scalp. 
hy f ucenelli Pasnring Sach 
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Lactated Food 


The Physician’s Favorite 
FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 
Leading Physicians of ali Schools and 
sections voluntarily testify to its superior 
merit as 
' The Most NOURISHING, the Most PALATABLE, 
the Most ECONOMICAL, of all Prepared Foods. 
150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00. 
EASILV PREPARED, At Druggists—25c., 50c., $1.00. 


IGr A valuable pamphlet on ‘ The Nutrition of Infants and 
Invalids,”’ sent free on application. 616 





WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, Vt. 


DEN MUSEE. 55 West 23rd Street. 


Munsci Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 








FREE TO F. A.M. Fine Colored Engraving o 
Old Sun Tavern in Philadelphia in which the "4 
lodge in N. America was held. Also large /llustrate 
Catalogue of Masonic books and goods with bottom 
prices. Also offer of first-class business. (@” Beware 
of spurious works. REDDING & CO., 
Masonic Publishers and Manufacturers ,731 Broadway,NewYork. 126 





One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 
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- TANSILL & CO., Chicago. 


Demand unprecedented. 





First Prize Medal, . WEIS, } Manufacturer of Meer- 


Vienna, 1873. 


schaum Pipes, Smok- 
ers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retail. 
399 Broadway, N. Y. Factcries, 69 Walker | 
Street, and Vienna, Austria. Sterling Silver- 
mounted Pipes and Bowls made up in newest 
designs. Catalogue Freer. Mention Puck. 


BEYOND COMPARISON. 


Our Imported and Domestic Stock of 
KERSEYS, MELTONS, ASTRACHANS, etce., 
for 
MEDIUM and HEAVY iVEIGHT OVERCOATS. 


To order from $18. 








Made up in the most fashionable sty!<. 


Endless Variety of 
CASSIMERES, WORSTEDS, HOMESPUNS, etc., 
for 
DRESS and BUSINESS SUITS. 
To order from $20. 
Trousers ‘“ #5. 


Samples and Self Measurement Rules mailed on 
application. 


WE Seulor- 





145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 








MAGIC LANTERNS 


And STER 
every BAe for P HiBiTIONS ete, 
OPA —— Pt oo fora = with a small caprtal. Also, 
Lanterns for Home Amusement. 148 page Catalogue free. 
McALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nassau St.,N.Y. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6thvand 7th Aves., N. Y. 


Its causes, and a new and suc- 
FAF ESS cessful CURE at your own 
home, ay one who was deaf 


Hiei: Views illustrating 














swontey steht » ears, Treated by most of the no’ 
cialists without benefit. gid himse!7 in three 





mont and since then hundreds of others, 
partion ars sent on application, 
. 8. PAGE, No. 41 West Zist St., New York City. 


Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, 
Type-setting easy, printed nstructions. — . ~ wees 7 | 
catalogue presses, ie cards, &c., to the 


17 ELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn, | 
DR. VELPEAU’S CANKERINE. 


This celebrated article for the cure of burns, scalds, sore mouth | 
and throat, toothache, pi'es, &c., can now be had at all druggists; 
wholesale, CHARLES N, CRITT ENTON, 115 Fulton St., = 











PUCK. 


TRAMP.—Can’t you 
spare a little Christmas 
present for an old sol- 
dier who lost his leg in 
the charge at Cold 
Harbor, Virginia? 

Cit! 7EN.—But look 
here, man, last menth 
you told me you lost 
that leg at the Battle 
of Corinth, Mississippi. 

Tramp.—So I did, 
so I did; but the Cen- 
tury for this month 
says the Battle of Cor- 
inth was fought at Cold 
Harbor, and I ain’t the 
man to go back on the 
history of my country. 

A Ho.ipay book of 
poems has just been 
brought out under the 
taking title of “The 
Heart of the Weed.” 
It isn’t worth a puff. 
It’s awfully disappoint- 
ing. We bought a copy 
of it and read it clear 
through, and there is 
n’t a line about a cigar 
in it.— Brooklyn Eagle. 

THE life of the book 
agent is full of worm- 
wood and gall. The 
wormwood is barely 
perceptible. — Chicago 
Merchant Traveler. 

A coop deal Mick- 
sed — Ireland. — Cii- 
cago Rambler. 





To promptly and permanent- 
ly cure rheumatism or neur _1- 
gia use Salvation Oil. Price 
25 cents. 
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SOAPMAKERS BY SEALED APPOINTMENT 
To HRH.the PRINCE of WALES. 








» TEINWAY 


The Standard Pianos of the World! 


The Largest Establishment in Existence. 
Warerooms: Steinway Hajl, New York, : 


PEARLS mize MOUTH. 











BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
| garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel. 
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GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


aE, 





An —~ 5. sleep. N 


SULTS. Being used by inhalation, its action is im- 

mediate, direct and certain, and 4 cure is the § 

result in all curable cases, A si 

op the most ske; aoe 7 f - 
any sy r 

stamp. Dr. R. 'SOHIFE FRMASN 








Send one, two, three o or r five doliars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up m hand- 
aome boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents, Try it once. 


. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
C.F 78 Madison &t.. Chicago. 4 


j iL Ee Instant relief. Final cure and never 


g returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
~~ § purge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
andal bowel troubles—especially constipation- ~cur- 
ed like magic. Sufferers wiillearn of asimple remedy 752 
free, by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 


CONSUMPTION. 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by its use thonsands 
of cases of the worst kind and long standing have been cured. Indeed, 
80 strong is my fvith in its efficacy. that I willsend TWO norTi. ES 
FREE, together with a VALUABLE TREATISE 09»: this disease toan 
sufferer. Give Ex. & P. O. address. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pear! St. N. 

3s 








THE NEW DEPARTURE DRUMS 

ere made with patent double acting rods and 
folding knee rest. Light, 
We substantial and handsome. 
Used in the best Bands and 
4 Orchestras. Unequaled for 


f tone, surpass all others in 

finish and appearance, If 

‘| nearest Music dealer does 

Paw not keep them, write to us 
-—" for Illustrated Catalogue. 


YON & HEALY, Chicago, Ill. 
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Tower Soaps: 


** You have demonstrated that a perfectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article. 





Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a_ LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE ; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 


Toilet, Bath and Infants. #9 














BITTERS. 


Hent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
WR cures Dyuepele, Diarrhea, Fever’ and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive ns. A few drops imparts delicious flavor 
to a glass ofcham e, ~— to all qumener —_ ay ba" a 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
asticle, manufactured by DR. J, G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. W. ¥. 


Tried Friends Best. F 


For twenty years, Tutt’s Pills have proven the friend of 
the invalid, and through all the changes of that period 
tens of thousands still stick to their old friend, and as 
many more are daily testing their virtues, They are truly 
the sick man’s friend. ! 


Good in Nazareth. 


‘For years I have had Torpid Liver. A year ago I 
tried Tutt’s Pills, and was surprised to find that they ac- 
complished ali the results of Calomel_without any of its | 
bad eff cts. I was always an unbeliever in P tent Medi- 
cines, but am now convinced that there is some good in | 
Nazareth.”” E, H. GRAY, Augusta, Ga. | 


Tutt’s Liver Pills, | 
THE OLD RELIABLE. 


I CURE FITS! 


When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them foratime and 
then havethem return again, I mean aradicalcnre. I have madethe 
disease of FITs, EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. | 
i warrant my remedy to cure the werstcas s. Becanse others have | 
failed is no re-son for not now receiving a cure. Send at once fora 
treatise anda Free Rottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and | 
Pos! It costs you nothing fora trial, and I will cure you. | 

ress DR. H, G. ROOT, 183 Pear! St., New York. | 


PNEUMONIA 


Prevented by the use of 


HILL'S PROTECTIVE GARMERT. 


Costs less than 50 cents. Send stamp 
for circulars. 64 | 
388 PEARL ST., N. Y. CITY. | 


$1000 REWARD! 


We offer $1000.00) Reward for a cough or throat 
trouble (last stages of disease excepted), which can- } 
not be relieved by a proper use of Dr. X. Stone’s | 

127 
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Bronchial Wafers. Sample free. Address 
STONE MEDICINE CO., Quincy, Lil. 


America’s Favorite 


PUCK. 


“ WAITER, is this squab all right ?” 

“ Da’ squab’s all right, sho’ enough, sah. He 
was in de nest not two hours befor’ you ordered 
him, sah,”’ 

“Tn the nest, eh? I thought he might have 
been on the roost. I’ve just found a spur an 
inch long on him. If it had been a gaff, I’d 
have thought you caught him in the pit.’’>— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 





THERE is always room at the top. This is 
especially so in a beer-glass, after the froth has 
been blown off.— Philadelphia Krontkle- Herald. 

“Say, mister, don’t yer want a boy ?” 

“ Are you out of work ?” 

“Yes,” 

“What did you do during the summer ?” 

“T stuck flies onto fly-paper in druggists’ 
winders; but fly-time’s over now.— Pilade/- 
phia Call, 

“How far can you count, Johnny ?” 

“1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7—let me see—8, 9, 1o— 

“Good! so far complete; go on!” 

“ Jack, queen, king.” 

“lake your seat!’’— Zid-Bits. 


” 


Blair’s Pills.—Great English Go.t and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all druggists. 723 


DAMSON’S BOTANIC BALSAM HAS GAINED A 

reputation which places it in the front ranks of curative 
agents. It has been in the market but about ten years. It is now 
recommended by the best physicians because it cures coughs and 
colds every time. Kinsman’s, 25th +t. and 4th Ave. 








THE IMPROVED 


HICKO CALCIUM 


BURNER. 


pwer, equal to seven common burners, and 
will fit any ordinary lamp. his burner has been much improved during 
the past year, and we can now guarantee It to be the best lamp burner in 
the world, It gives a larger light than any other burner and equal to four 
studentiamps, Asareading light ithas no equal. Once used becomes in- 
dispensable, Price, Burner and Chimney, $1.25, 


HEKTOCRAPH M’F’C CO., 


#2 and 84 Church Street, and 10 East Fourteenth Street, N. Y.: also 11 


| Dearborn Street, Chicago; 66 Devonshire street, Boston; 118 South 7th Street 
8 


Philadelphia; 411 Nicollet Avenue, Minneapolis. 





BOKER’S BITTERS 








The Oldest and Best <f All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
lal = " 





A pure, wholesome whiskey. Recommended for medical and 
Pe a use. $6, $8, $10, $12 and $15 per case. $2.50, $3, $4, $5 
and $6 per gallon. Packed in plain or branded case, as ordered, 
and shipped to all parts of the United States. Send P. O. order, 
or sent C, O, D. if desired. CHILDS & CO., Proprietors and 
Sole Agents, 543 and 545 10th Ave., New York City. Adiscount t> 
dezlers if ordered inla ge quantities. 98 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 
(THIRD CROP.) 
Price, Twenty-Five Cents. 














PRICE LIST: 


AZSU or Fssence WINES, PerCase Doz. 


Pint Bottl-s. 


po ON BS reer 40.00 
TOKAYER AUSBRUCH “SANITAS” 1860. 35.00 
sa ~ ‘i 1845. 45.00 
Tokay Cabinet...$30.00 | Tokay Maslas 18.00 
R sf Ha FD 00? per Case extra. 
USZ ZSU.. +++. . Per C oz. Quart Bottles. 
Menesi Azsu..... 33:00} ethene 
WHITE WINES. Quart Bottles. 
ee 7.00 | Ruszti Bor......... 18.00 
Neszmelyi.......... 7.50 | Ruszti Bor Sup.... 25.00 
ee Oe 9.00 | Tokay Bor.......... 25.00 
Somlyai Superior. 12.00 | Tokay Bor Sup .. 30.00 
e |/Bakator..... 14.00 | Visontai Muscatell....... 15.00 
Magyaradi......... 18.00 | Szamorodni ........ 18.00 
WINES. Quart Bottles, 
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Lager Beer. 
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35 & 37 BROAD ST. and 307 & 309 E. 54th ST., NEW YORK. 





RED 
ble Claret”. 6.50 | Budai Superior.... 16.00 
7.50 2 


itz i“ Tal 
szardi 





Bede ce se-ns Budai Cream...... 20.0 
Sees -.» _9.00 | Matrai, Hung, Port...... 16.00 
Egri Superior 12.00 | Matrai, Sup. Hung. Port . 20.00 
Villanyl...........+- .00 | Karlovai, Sweet.. 20.00 


0 
Villanyi Superior. 18.00 | Karlovai, “Dry 1868”... 12.00 
Villanyi “ Portugieser”’.. 8.00 | Ofner Adlerberger.....-» 12.00 
Budai 9.00] PI 


RAeds Os <énaces ints $1.00 per Case morc. 


AUSTRIAN WINES 


Voeslauer Auslese (red).... . 12.00. Quart Bottles. 
Szilvale (Plum Brandy)...... 00. = 8 
Cordon Rose Champagne, Qts. $26.00, Pints $28.00 
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.. \ How to Cure 
9 Skin & Scalp 
~ *P Diseases 
with the 
CuTIcuURA 
fa £7°7 REMEDIES. 


T »R TURING, DISFIGURING, ITCHING, scaly and pimply 
diseases of the skin, scalp and blood with los: of hair, from in 
fancy to old age, are cured by the Curicuns ReMEpIEs. 





Curicura Resorvent, the N w Blood Puritier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of di-ease-sustaining elements, and thus 
removes t € cause, 7 2 , . ; 

Curicura. the great Skin Cure, instantly allays itching and 
inflammation clears the skin and scalp of crusts, scales and sores, 
and restores the hair. : ees ; ae 

CuricurA Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is indispensable 
in treating skin diseases, }aby humors, skin blemishes, chapped 
and oily skin. Curtcura Remepies are the great skin beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTICURA, 50¢.; Soap, 25¢.; Rr- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer Druc anv Cx: micat Co.,, 
Boston, MAss. : Ne ; Ms 

Be Send for ‘ How to Cure Skin Disease 


LED with the loveliest delicacy is the skin bathed with 
TIN Cuticura Mepicatep Soap. 


MAGIC LANTERNS! 


AND STEREOPTICONS. 


FARMERS SEND FOR PRICE LIST OF LANTERN 
AMUSEMENTS FOR LONG WINTER EVENINGS. 


CT. MILLIGAN, FEN CMe LADELPHIA. | 


ype LEE BOOK.” ‘umes? 


The personal me 
moirs of R. E, Lee, edite1 by Lis former military secre 
tary, Gen, A. L, Long, and embracing much material of 

a private and personal nature never before published. Agents ar 
reporting great sales—one took 79 orders in one day. Large oc 
tavo volume, fully illustrated with steel plates, etc., containing the 
maps used by Lee in his campaigns, together w th a large map of 
the entire seat of war, from Gettysburg to Appomattox. Over 70« 
pa es. Bound in cloth, price, $3.75. } 

Avents wanted who can sell it, ¢n application, to every pur 
chaser of the ‘* Grant Book.”’ 


J. M. STODDART & COMPARY, Publishers, 


122 Duane Strert, New York. 


SCOTT’S 





EMULSION 
OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda 


Almost as Palatableas Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs, 

AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTIO 
SCROFULOUS AFFECTION F 
ERAL DEBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
FECTIONS, and all WA G DISORDE 
CHILDREN it is marvellous in-its results. 

Prescribed and endorsed by the best Physicians 
in the countries of the world. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRuUGGISTS. 
THE FAVORITE CHAIRS. 


_ A model of luxury and convenience either in 
sickness or in health. 50 changes of position. 
Simple to a child.. Unlike other chairs it can = 
he adjusted by the one sitting init, We manu- 
facture Physicians’ and Invalids’ Chairs. 10 


STEVENS 
CHAIR co,, 
6th & Duquesne Sts., 
PITTSBURG, PA, 
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SPRINGFIELD MASS, 746 
nue ehelentt 3 FREE 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 


(THIRD CROP.) 
Price, T. wenty-Five Cents. 
Mailed (1 Any Address on Receipt of Thirty Cents. | 


DESK AND OFFICE FURNITURE % 


T. G, SELLEW, {11 Fulton Street, New York. 


| suitable for presents, 75 


PUCK. 307 


Omaua Teacher (who has tried newspapers 
as educators).—Now, boys, | want to find out | 
what you have learned. ‘To what section of , 
the country should we go for culture ? 

Bright Boy.—To the East. 

“ Yes, to-an old civizilation; and what should 
you most expect in the West ?” 

* Enterprise.” | 

«In the South ?” 

“ Hospitality.” | 

“In the South-west ?” | 

‘“*Buncomb.,” | 

“Humph! Well I guess you’re not far wrong. 
Now, in the North-west ?” 

“ Weather.”— Omaha World. 







ADVERTISING 
NOVELTY. 

For attracting at- 
tention to store win- 
dows. 

Figures are hand 
im painted any design 
required, 18 inches 
high, and knock on 
the window with the 
hand. Batteries will 
run 6 months with- 
out any attention. 

Will be ship 
carefully packed, on 
receipt of Dratt or 
P. O. Order, or sent 
Cc. O. D. on recei 
of one-third the 
amount. 
THE EMPIRE CITY 

ELECTRIC CO. 
§ 779 Broadway, N.Y, '°3 


“WHATEVE’ you do, my boy, begin at the 
bottom and work up.” 

“But, father, suppose I was going to dig a 
well ?”— Chicago News. 





“The Christmas Puck” ts, as we previously announced, out of 
print. 10 meet the great popular demand for the portrait of 


MRS. GROVER CLI-VELAND, 


which was given with * The Christmas Puck.” we have 
reprinted same, and copies can be had of all News- 
dealers at 15 cents per copy. 

Mailed on Receipt of price by the Publishers, 


Messrs. Keppler & Schwarzmann, 
Puck Building, New York. 





PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Goldsmiths and Jewelers, 
363 CANAL ST,, NEW YORK. 


Offer positive and extraordinary bargains to buyers of New Year’s 
Gifts. The balance of our Christmas goods at greatly reduced prices 
to close them out. 

GOLD STEMWIND WATCHES FOR LADIES, 
From $15 to $75. 
FOR GENTLEMEN, 
$30 to $100. 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ W:ATCHES WITH CHAINS, 
From $5 to $15. 


A large assortment of 
SCARF-PINS, LACE-PINS, EARRINGS, 
CWFF-BUTIONS, ETC., with DIAMONLTS in centre, 
From $5 upward. 
OPERA GLASSES, $2.50. 
Axis Ground Pebble SPECTACLES 
and EYE-GLASSES, $2.50. 


A host of other small articles, too numerous 1o mention, 







ESTABLISHED 1838. 














BLOOM OF YOUTH WHITE LILAC SOAP 
Every Lady desires to be considered The new and exquisite Toilet 
handsome. The mostimportant adjunct which for perfect Purity and Perman- 
to perfect beauty is a clear, smooth, soft ency of Delicate fragrance is unequalled 
and beautiful skin. Ladics afflicted for either Toilet or Nursery use. No 
with Tan, Free! Rough or Discolored materials unless carefully selected and 
Shin and other Blemishes, should lose absolutely pure ever enter into its manu- 
no time in applying this old established facture, hence this Soap is perfectly 
and delightful Toilet preparation. reliable for use in the Nursery and un- 
It will immediately obliterate all such rivalled for general Toilet use, 
imperfections and is perfectly harmless. Lamp’s Ware Lrzac Tortet Soap ig 
It_has been chemically analysed by refreshing and soothing to the skin, leave 
a Board of em ow hay wh — City, ing it beautifully clear soft and smooth. 
and pronounced entirely rom an: 
material injurious to th health or skin. Price, 20c. per Cake. Box $Cakes 0c, 113 
Price, 76 Cents Per Bottle, = Sent by Mail upon Receipt of Price. 
Sold by Drugzists and Fancy Goods Sold by Pruggists and Fancy Goods 
Dealers Lverywhere. Depot 89 Rare "Dealers Lverywhere. 
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J Ottmann, Lith, PUCK BUILDING NY 


A NEW YEAR’S PRESENT TO UNCLE SAM. 








